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composed. In 1879 his father died, and he returned to
Switzerland; and in 1880-81—he was now thirty-
five—his work, the work of thirteen years, was
published, only to be completely ignored by the press
in German-speaking lands. Not a word either of
praise or blame! A less sturdy nature might well
have accepted this as the last straw of disillusionment,
and given up as folly the dream of literary distinction.
He had spurned the conventional path to literary
success and had verily reaped the reward. But
failure only made him more grimly defiant than ever,
stirred him to arms against the literary canaille of
time-servers and log-rollers. He tried to win a
footing in journalism, through six despairing years,
years which have left their precipitate in the militant
criticism of Lachende Wahrheiten (1898), where the
laugh is often very bitter. Not indeed until Nietzsche
—who had discovered in Spitteler something of a
kindred nature and declared him to be the " finest
of German aesthetic writers—recommended him to
the editor of the German periodical, Die T&instwart^
could he find a channel for his ideas. Germany
would have nothing to say to him; and had it not
been for Widmann's faithful championship, he would
have been equally ignored in his native land.
It was clear that he could not live by his pen, and
for a short time he and Widmann kept a girls' school.
Amongst his scholars was a young girl of Dutch
extraction, Marie op den Hoff, who became his
wife in 1883. From 1881 to 1885 he held a master-
ship in a school at Neuveville on Lake Biel; but in
the latter year the way was clear for'a return, if not
to literature, at least to journalism. He became
editor of a local Basel newspaper, then was appointed
to the regular staff of the Bas/er Nachrichten; and
finally, from 1890 to 1892, he was editor of the
feuilleton of the New Zuricher Zeitung. In 1891,
however, he inherited a small fortune, which made him
independent; and since then he has lived with his

